AD&LE AND CO.
" And a* pair of pliers," said Berry. " We must
have something to spread the butter with. And if
that's your idea of being helpful, I should go and jack
yourself up and change your head. And what do
we drink out of ? The hub-caps ? "
" Ad&le and I," said I, " are going to share the
shaker. You can pomr your beer in the tool-box and
lap it up."
After a little we decided to proceed to some village
and purchase some implements.
We had gone about and were just on the point of
leaving the lane for the highway whence we had come,
when I heard a car approaching at a tremendous speed.
I set my foot on the brake and waited for it to go by.
An instant later a low, black car went by like a shot
from a gun, heading for Chartres. And on the front
seat sat a gendarme, staring ahead.
There was a dreadful silence.
Then—
" Hue and cry," said Berry.     " What did I say ? "
" Oh, Boy," breathed Adele.    " D'you think
" No," said I,   " I refuse to.   The thing's absurd/1
"Utterly ridiculous," said Berry. "They're pro-
bably after some crooks. Some woman who's fooled
a house-agent: or a couple of strangers who keep
peculiar hours and break and enter houses and come
home bruised and bleeding and covered with dirt."
He laughed hysterically. " I—I wonder where they'll
take them."
" Iton't be a fool," said I shortly.
" Afi right," said Beny. " Drive on to CMteaudun.
But don't blame me, if the road's up. He's done it
on us, that wallah. I said he would."
" Rot," said AdHe. " Besides, I want my lunch."
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